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thousand ducats, and that we had fifteen days to find the
man.
I was now quite easy, for I was sure they would find a
husband such as I desired for Cristina. I set about keeping
the carnival with a light heart, and won over a thousand
sequins at faro, with which I paid my debts, and the cost of
the dispensation, which arrived ten days later from Rome,
It was all in form; nothing was wanting but a mere de-
tail—the bridegroom. I wrote to the uncle to meet me at
Treviso, and was not surprised to see him arrive accompanied
by his niece. I gave him the Papal dispensation, and as I
was sure of nothing, did not mention the proposed change oj
bridegroom. On this occasion we occupied separate rooms,
and as I now looked on Cristina as belonging to some other
man, I contented myself with discreetly embracing her in
the presence of her uncle. He left us alone together for
some time, as he had business to attend to, and I endured
all the temptations of Saint Anthony, but I resisted them
manfully. A week later M. Dandolo told me the husband
was found, and that he was sure I would approve of his
choice. As a matter of fact, when I met the young man I
found him worthy of the senator's eulogiums. His name
was Charles	; he was very handsome, about twenty-two
years of age, and a godson of Count Algarotti's, the friend
and relative qf M. Dandolo's.
I had now jeached the most delicate and difficult part of
the undertaking. I wrote to the priest, telling him that on a
certain day I would pay him and his niece a visit, and would
bring a friend with me. At the appointed time Charles and
I set out. On the way I explained to him that I had met the
young person and her uncle about a month before, and that
I should have proposed to her myself, but that I did not
consider my situation justified me in doing so. In this way I
prepared his mind for the coming event. We arrived at the
presbytery about two hours before midday. Cristina came
smiling to meet us.

